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FEBRUARY, 1919 


CUPID VERSUS ST. VALENTINE 


St. Valentine was a fine old chap, 
And in the long ago 


He slipped his needy neighbor a gift, 
Of a basket of food or so. 


But now they've given his job to one 
Who, reckless of such things, 

Speeds to the home of the needy heart 
On swift and fearless wings. 


And what do you think his errand is— 
This cherub without clothes? 
Why he shoots a dart through the aching heart, 


And so ends all its woes. 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription. 
I want to visit you every month, for I have many good things in 
store for you, but of course | cannot come if you do not send my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 
Yours in Love and Truth, 
WEE WISDOM, Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 


FEBRUARY, 1919 


A DAY WITH NATURE 
ELveRA GATHMAN 


This little story was received in December. Its little writer has 
described very beautifully her day's outing, and through it all runs 
a loving and wholesome‘appreciation of all Nature's wonderful family. 
N A beautiful sunny afternoon my teacher took 

her pupils on a bird trip. It was the kind of 
weather when the sun will not allow a single 
heart to be sad, but seems to call in an awak- 
ening voice, “Rise and rejoice! Take heed 

Bi of the beautiful things of Nature that God has 
made for our use and enjoyment.”” Every 

tree, bird and flower whispered the same greet- 
ings, and the little birds twittered and chattered, all singing 
praises to the Master and loving Father of every living being. 

A saucy little bluebird flew across our path, perched 
himself a few feet ahead of us and winked his bright eyes 
as if to say: ‘“‘Yes, I love you as you love me, and no 
heart that is filled with the Power of Love will harm us 
little creatures, for we are all members of God's large 
family. 

The flowers bloomed beautifully. We found a large 
patch of violets with their blue petals turned toward the sun. 
A wonderful message these flowers whispered to me. Can 
you guess what it was? These simple words, ““May God 
make you all as pure as we.” 

We walked on until we reached a creek. My dear 
Boosters, have you ever watched a field of thirsty corn 
stalks reach out their scorched leaves to gather in the 
pearly raindrops of a passing shower? If so, compare our 
thirsty flock of boys and girls with such a field. Oh, the 
generous heart of the rippling creek! It laughed and 
sparkled and trickled and called, ‘““Take more! Take 
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more! Take all your need. Come, cool and cleanse your 
face and hands. I give to beasts, to birds, to bees, to all 
the creatures in God’s fair land. My only prayer and wish 
is this, that the cleansing power of your inner thoughts may 
have a greater power than a water kiss.” 

Our friend, the Sun, still beamed kindly down upon us, 
but nothing could interfere with his love of punctuality. He 
had a long journey before him; many more hearts and lands 
to brighten and to cheer, so he kindly beckoned us to eat 
our lunch before he must say good-bye. 

As every Booster will agree, luncheon is a very impor- 
tant part of every outing. I need not say how hungry we 
felt at the end of this perfect day. 

Every time I recall this pleasant outing, the happy 
thoughts come crowding fast. A voice whispers softly, 
“‘Be happy, thankful and content as the flowers, birds and 
rippling stream.” 

Traynor, lowa. 


SMILE A BIT WITH ME 
By Mary BREWERTON DE WITT 


Sir Smile-Ups smiled a little smile about his smiling face, 

You knew in just a little while that he would set a pace 

For doing things of joyful mien, for making loads of fun; 

So, we were on the spot right then to see him skip or run, 

But we felt quite bewildered, all, when he sat down instead, 

And said to us, ““The day is o’er, I think I'll go to bed. 

I’ve set the forest to the tune of fifes within the breeze, 

So all the wood is singing now, the Fairy-folk to please. 

I’ve set the birds their ‘tra-la-la,’ for they are happy too, 

While — and sun their course still run within the summer 
ue; 

There’s no one yet can stop us from our jolly, gladsome 

mood, 

I tell you all may find it here within the cheery wood, 

For —_ in the flowers sweet, that grow amidst the 
ells, 

And also in the hours that ring their joyous bells. 

And smiles are in the palace high, and also in the hut, 

While close within the chalice, dear, or kernel of the nut— 

There’s where you find the blossoming of true philosophy, 

So, everyone who’s willing now, may smile a bit with me.” 
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MOTHER NATURE AND HER TREE FAMILY 
Harriet L. 
Chapter 


} HE moment supper was finished the next eve- 
ning, uncle Ben was coaxed from the table, to 
} the amazement of the grown folks, and he 
was pulled and pushed into the living room 
to his big arm chair. Then three happy chil- 
dren bounced into place around him, waiting 
for the story to begin. Uncle Ben thought a 
moment, settled himself into a comfortable 
position and continued with his story of the night before: 

“‘A tribe of Indians came into the land where the tree 
family dwelt. They put up their tepee tents and prepared 
to make a long stay. The squaws began looking about for 
bits of wood and dry grass to start a fire—then they needed 
a big log to keep it going, so they decided upon poor father 
Redwood as being the most sturdy and the most apt to burn 
a long while. He was chopped down without more ado. 
Nearly every member of the tree-family was used for some 
purpose about that camp. The vines were pulled up by the 
handful and some of them were cooked and made into herb 
tea, the bushes were used for various purposes, and in a 
little while you would not have known the former peaceful 
home of the tree-family.”’ 

““What a shame,” Elsie broke in. ‘““Why didn’t they 
let the trees live on in peace?” 

“Well you see,” said Uncle Ben, “‘the tree-family is 
like everything else—it grows to be useful, and if its mission 
was to keep the Indians warm and sheltered, why don’t you 
suppose it was happier in doing that, than in just living a 
life of idle uselessness?”’ 

“*Y-e-s,”’ said Elsie slowly, and she added to herself, 
“T knew there would be some kind of a point to Uncle 


Ben’s story.’ 
The End. 


“If I were a smile I’d chase the frown 
From country, city and town 
And busy myself with finding a place 
On everybody’s willing face.” 
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ROYAL, SECRETARY 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month be- 
fore the date of issue. 


=== HIS is valentine month. The Unity Boosters 

| are going to have a party and all make valen- 
tines for each other. The entertainment com- 
mittee will supply colored paper, paste, cray- 
ons, picture magazines and scissors. We had 
a party last year and everyone made wonder- 
ful valentines. The Wees have not been 
bothered by the bugaboo which the doctors 
call “the Flu.”” Wees all know that there is nothing to 
fear and that God is their protection so with God and Life 
and Truth with them there was not room for “the Flu,” 
so they all went on just like there had never been anything 
to bother them. We must know and know for sure that 
nothing in the whole world can hurt or harm us in any way 
so long as we are God’s loving children and look to him for 
our protection. 

When we meet again it will be near spring. And then 
our April meeting will be one on the green grass with 
beautiful spring flowers and lawns dotted with the crocus, 
all white and yellow and blue. Write and tell me all about 
your Valentine party. ROYAL. 

West Branch, Mich. 
Dear Royal—We are glad you are back with the Boosters again. 
This town is all shut in with the “Flu” again and we don't know 
when there will be any school or people will be allowed to go to 
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church. We are more sorry about the school than the church, for 


when we do go to school again we will be given such long lessons so 
we can catch up in our studies. We always have our services at 
home any way, and study our Sunday school lessons from Wee Wis- 
dom and then mother reads to us either from Weekly Unity or Unity 
Magazine, and we talk over what she has read and then we have a 
time of silent prayer. The January number of Wee Wisdom has not 
come yet, so yesterday we had the 23d and 9Ist Psalms for our 
Sunday school lesson. We used Mrs. Militz’ interpretations and 
thought them fine. Hold strong health thoughts for us, please. 
Ernest Balizell, 1. H. S. Club. 


Ottawa, Canada. 
Dear Mrs. Fillmore—Thank you very much for the lovely book. 
It is very nice and I like it very much. We always have Wee Wis- 
dom and | like the little stories and poems and Booster letters. When 
the epidemic was on not one of our family had the slightest sign of 
sickness and | know it was because we all trusted in God and knew 
he would take care of us. When I grow up I mean to be an authoress. 
One day we had an authoress here to tea—her name is Anna Chapin 
Ray. I read her one of the stories 1 had written and she said she 
felt sure that if I kept on I would some day be a writer. I have 
written one long story of five chapters and called it “Five School 
Girls.” Now I am writing another—‘Edna’s Adventures.” 1 would 
rather be an authoress than to do anything I know of and I wish I 
might write a story like “Wee Wisdom’s Way.” Robert and I| are 
longing to read the sequel to it and mother said she would get it for 
us when it is out. I think Grace and Trixey and Ned are very nice 
children and I would love to be like them. I have read a lot of 
books from the Public Library and Robert belongs to a boy’s library. 
We have a dear little dog named Pat. He has one fault and that is 
that he always barks at people outside, but apart from that he is a 
dear little thing. I would like very much to join the Boosters and very 
likely I will soon. Then I would like to write a little story some 
time. Our minister was going over seas, but he is coming back now, 
which makes us all glad, for he is such a nice, jolly man. With love, 

Doris Peel. 

Ottawa, Canada. 
Dear Mrs. Fillmore—I think “Wee Wisdom’s Way” is a beautiful 
story. Doris and I both believe in Divine healing and when we grow 
up we mean to heal people and teach them the Truth. Yesterday 
Harold Betts and his sister came to our house for tea, and afterward 
mother read to us from “Wee Wisdom’s Way.’ They were quite 
interested and Harold said, “If we know all these things we should 
tell others.” One Sunday daddy was very sick and the doctor said 
he had appendicitis and that he would have to have an operation, but 
we all prayed that God might heal him, and on Tuesday he was 
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back to work. We like Wee Wisdom’s visits very much. With love 
and best wishes for the New Year, Robert Peel. 


Cedar Falls, Iowa. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—In renewing my subscription for the little 
magazine | want to tell you how Vyril Louise (for whom I take Wee 
Wisdom): used the Truth in time of need. 

We were walking away out be- 
yond our cemetery on the hill, one 
summer day, when we came to a 
row of bee hives. Before we real- 
ized it we were surrounded by bees. 
One stung Vyril Louise on the 
cheek, another on the chin, and 
there were several in her hair. She 
began to scream. I said, “Stand 
perfectly still, and say with me, 
‘God is our help in every need.’ ” 
She did as I requested, and silent- 
ly with eyes closed, we realized the 
presence of the All-Good. The 
bees went away. We continued 
our walk. But the bee stings be- 
gan hurting, and Vyril Louise be- 
gan crying again. I said, “God 
can heal the stings. Let us stand 
very still and know it.” We stood 
very still and I prayed aloud in 
convincing words. We then went 
on happily together. There was 
not even a mark, except the tiny 
sting itself to be seen on the child, 
no swelling, or usual appearance 

Vyril Louise Keep after a bee sting, and absolutely no 

hurt. Pretty well done, for a child 

only five years old! Thanking you for all the love you express to 

Wee Wisdoms everywhere, we are, Vyril Louise and I, glad to renew 
our subscription for another year. Sincerely yours in Truth, 


Louise E. Keep. 


Oakland, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Inclosed find fifty cents for a Booster pin 
and the little book on “Prosperity and Success” by Mrs. Van Marter. 
I am nine years old and live in Oakland, California, and I'd like to 
know if there are any other little girls belonging to the Boosters in 
Oakland. I love to get Wee Wisdom every month. I want to give 
the little prosperity book to my mamma. I send lots of love to all the 

Wees. Edna Lehre. 
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Springer, N. Mexico. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have organized a Booster Club which meets 
every Wednesday. The members are Helen Bruce, Edith Littleton, 
Beverly Reynolds and myself. I had a lovely Christmas and New 
Year's day and expect to have a joyful Valentine day. Mrs. Horten- 
stein is our leader. I enclose ten cents for a dozen cards of the 
“Prayer of Faith” which we will use in our Club. With love, 
Florence Oakes. 


Newberg, Ore. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have helped me so much in my studies, 
and especially in my arithmetic. I wonder if you could send me a 
nice little piece to memorize that would help me more with my 
arithmetic lessons? You helped me once when I had scarlet fever 
too, and my fever was 104. I look for you every month. This is my 
first letter to you. I at ten years old and this is the first letter like 

this I ever wrote. Yours very truly, Florence Ray. 


Have you learned the “Prayer of Faith,’’ Florence? 
That is what all the Boosters say and they find it helps 
them in getting their lessons. 

Coffee Creek, Mont. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am inclosing the price of a Booster pin. 
You've been visiting me for more than a year and | would like to be 
a Booster. I'm seven years old and this is my first year in school. 


Love to all the Wees, Bert Fiock. 
Alameda, Calif. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter to you. I am eleven 
years old—will be twelve in May. Here is a little poem about Wee 
Wisdom: 

I love dear little Wee Wisdom, 
I hope you love it too; 

If I'd never had Wee Wisdom 
I don’t know what I'd do. 


You ought to have Wee Wisdom, 
It's only fifty cents a year, 

I hope you get it all the time, 
"Cause it brings love and cheer. 


Wee Wisdom is a dear little book, 
And if you'll tell your mother 
To get this book for just one month, 
I’m sure she'll get another. 
From your loving friend, Jack Knight. 


Why, Jack, you’re a regular poet—did you know it? 
Wee Wisdom appreciates your love and you may be sure 
she is just as glad to visit you as you are to have her. 
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Shreveport, La. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I inclose the money for my Booster pin of 
which I am very proud. Wee Wisdom was a gift to me from a 
grown up chum and mamma says | am a better boy since you have 
been visiting me. My brother Reginald says he is going to be a 
“Unity” boy too. I have passed my fifth birthday but I cannot write 
my letter. I am glad Lieut. Royal is at home, but I am glad he is a 
soldier for | have two uncles who are soldiers and I think soldiers are 
the best looking folks in the world. Please pray for me and send me 
a prayer for the appearance of “adenoids.” With love to Mrs. Fill- 
more, Lieut. Royal and all the Boosters, I am yours truly, 


James Alfred Wright, Jr. 


James Alfred’s secretary has written a good letter for 
him. Here is a good prayer to overcome the appearance 
he mentions: “I am God's perfect child. I am free and 
pure and whole.” 

Franklin, Minn. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is 
my second letter to you. I thought 
I would write again. I like to read 
Wee Wisdom and am always glad 
when it comes. We all had a 
happy time on Christmas day, and 
also on New Year's day. There 
are five girls in our family and 
two boys—the oldest boy is four- 
teen. My little sister Verna, is 
three. I send Verna’s and my 

picture. With love, 
Mabel Tennu. 


Ruth E. Murray, seven 
years old, Chester, Montana, 
desires to become a Booster 
and has sent for a pin. 


Lawrence, Mass. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am nine 
Mabel and Verna Tennu years old and in the fifth grade. 
Although you have been visiting me two years I have never written 
you before. Our Booster Club gave a Christmas party which was 
a merry one. This is my third year in studying music and now I can 
play pretty well. My teacher's name is Miss Smith. I will be in a 
music recital next week. My pieces are “Landler,” “The Rooster 
Minuet,” “Wooden Shoe Dance,” “Peasant’s Frolic,” and “In Rose 
Time.” I wish some of the Boosters would write me. Yours sin- 

cerely, Beatrice Miller. 
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Pisgah, Iowa. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You will find enclosed your traveling ex- 
penses for another year. I have been a silent reader for a long time, 
but I love you very much. Our school has been closed for some 
time, but it is to open soon. I am in the seventh grade and in the 
Junior High School. Our class has joined and we have elected our 
officers—Fae Emmerson is the president, | am vice-president and 
Hester Coyle is the secretary. The class colors are old rose and silver 
and we are going to have a meeting this week to choose a motto. We 
are going to have a Declamatory Contest soon with the Eighth grade 
and I am chosen as one of the speakers. I wish you would give me 
a little prayer that will help me with my speaking, because every time 
I speak a piece I am so nervous that you can see my hands shake. | 
have three pets—a dog, a kitten and a bird. Their names are Frieda, 
Judy and Billy. Frieda is snow white and Judy is coal black, and 

they have great fun playing together. Yours lovingly, 
Pauline Faitchild. 


Pauline’s letter should have been in the January num- 
ber, but you see when we have so many letters, we find it 
necessary some times to hold a few over. Leet’s all boost 
for a bigger Wee Wisdom where we will have room for 
still more letters and stories. Here is a good thought to 
hold when you are called upon to speak in public, Pauline: 
“T will trust and not be afraid for perfect Love casteth out 
all fear.” 

Oceanside, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Our club has not started yet, but we are all 
happy and contented and kind to each other. I am inclosing your 
traveling expenses to our home for another year. We had a nice 
Christmas. I wish some of the Boosters would write to me. My 
sister Fay sends this poem: 
A little love for you and all, 
For Wisdoms big and Wisdoms small, 
A little love for Valentine's day, 
I send you—this is “Wee Wisdom’s way.” 
Yours in love, Dorothy and Fay Matthews. 
Warren, Ohio. 
Dear Wees—I would like to become a Booster soon. I am 13 
and in the fifth grade. I like my teacher, whose name is Miss Clarke. 
I hope our school starts soon. I have four sisters. I have a Booster 
pin. Please help us to remember to be kind and good to one another 
for we forget sometimes. With love to all the Wees, Anna Voit. 

The desire to be kind and good to one another is the 
big thing, Anna, and if you really have that desire in your 
heart, you won't forget often. 
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Mildred’s letter that slipped out of sight has slipped 
back again, and so to make the slipping all around complete, 
we will slip her picture back again to go with her letter. 

Chicago, 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I was 
glad of a letter reminding me that 
your traveling expenses were due. 
I have been so busy with my lessons 
and helping aunty that I seem to 
have little time for reading, but I 
like you so well I will try and find 
lime for you, and am enclosing your 
fare for another year. I am also 
sending you a picture of myself and 
dog. I wonder if it would be ask- 
ing too much to ask for Mr. and 
Mrs. Fillmore’s pictures. They 
have all helped us so much and we 
have a great desire to see them. My 
aunty asked prayers for my mam- 
ma some time ago, and she got bet- 
ter, but she still needs help. I will 
do all I can to get subscribers for 


Wee Wisdom and earn Aunt Joy's 
Nature Talks. Yours in love, 
Mildred Sutton and Spot Mildred Sutton. 
Mildred has already earned and received her copy of 
Aunt Joy’s Nature Talks, and her dear mother has been 
remembered for health. 


Noda, Kobe, Japan. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have been visiting me for about two 
years and I like you very much. I have written you once before. I 
have written a Fairy story which I am sending to you. But this is 
something true—once I was coming home from school on my bicycle 
and I saw two dogs grown fast together; one was black and white and 
one was brown and white. I am English and am ten years old. 

Yours lovingly, Theo. Farbridge. 
Theo's letter was written a whole year ago! It has 
just reached Wee Wisdom, however, and with it comes a 
letter from h's mother explaining that when it was all ready 
to mail to America it crept out of sight somewhere, and as 

soon as she found it she sent it to us. 

Tehoa, Wash. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—My pin has come and I am very proud of it. 
The other night the house beside us burned down. They had hard 
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work to save our house. My mother had to go to the hospital with 
the “Flu,” but she got so well they brought her home the next day. 
I enclose a story which I hope you can use. Yous in Love and 


Truth, Bertha Couch. 


Your story did not reach us in time for the January 
number, Bertha, and because it is a New Year's story we 
are going to put it in the files and save it for the next New 
Year number. 

Nogales, Ariz. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter to you. I like your 
stories and letters very much, also the Booster pin. I sent the 
Christmas number to my little friend in San Francisco, and have 
asked him to join our club. I am sending you a love offering. With 
good wishes to all the Wees, I am yours in Love, 
Lorenzo M. Stables. 
St. Paul, Minn. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am 11 years young and in the A 6th grade. 
You have been visiting me for over a year, but this is my first letter 
to you. I inclose money for a Booster pin. I wish some of the 
Boosters would write to me. My address is 258 Bayard Ave. | 
liked the story of “Red Mantle the House Spirit’ very much. Best 
wishes, Ruth Davis. 
Richland, Wash. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—A dear friend of mine sent me two copies 
of Wee Wisdom. It is lovely and I am sending fifty cents to pay 
your traveling expenses to my home. You are so true to Divine Love, 
and I like you so much. The little pieces that the children write are 
pretty too, and I like them all the more because I write stories and 
poems myself. I have four composition books of poems and three 
story books I have written. They are “Left by the Wayside,” “The 
Adventure of Jimmy O'Neil,’ “The Little Gopher Family's Ad- 
venture,” and “The Adventures of Soso the Kitten in Goblin Land.” 
I seem to run to adventures, don’t I>? I am eleven years old and | 
live on a big farm where I can watch the habits of all Mother 
Natures little creatures. We all had the “Flu” and Divine Love 
cured us. If it hadn't been for Divine Love and grandma's strong 
faith in the Truth of God, I am sure I wouldn't be here now. I felt 
so grateful for the wonderful Love of God that 1 composed a poem 
about it. I am sending it so the little readers can see what God did 
for me. With love for all the Wees, I am, 
Mary Margaret Davis. 
Hueneme, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Inclosed please find your traveling expenses 
for a year, and please enroll me and my brother Bryce in the 
Booster Club. I am also inclosing the money for two pins. Yours 


sincerely, Ralph Sells. 
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FeBRuARY 9, 1919. 
THE WIDOW’S OIL INCREASED—II Kings 4:1-7. 


GoitpEN Text—Thou art my salvation. I am restored to the 
Christ wholeness and harmony. 

(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 

The woman in this lesson was a “widow'’ because she had lost 
sight of her unity with the Father, and whenever we allow anything 
to shut out the knowledge of his Presence, there is an apparent lack 
of health and harmony in the body. We must turn to the “Man of 
God” to have all our vessels filled with oil. He tells us to “go in” 
and “shut the door,” which means that we are to turn to the one 
Source in our hearts and shut out all the noisy, disturbing thoughts in 
the outer. Then all the vessels (thoughts) are filled and we will have 
oil to sell—that is, we will have such a great consciousness of life and 
health and plenty that we can give out to others. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What causes us to become “widows”? Losing sight of our inner 
unity with the Father. 

What are the “vessels” which we must have filled with oil? Our 
thoughts which are left empty when we are not living in conscious 
unity with the Father. 

Where must we go to have these vessels filled? To the “secret 
place” within, where the “man of God” dwells. 

Who is the “Man of God” mentioned here? The Christ. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—I am unified with the 
living Christ within me and there is no lack. 


FeBruary 16, 1919. 
ELISHA SUCCEEDS ELIJAH—II Kings 2:12-22. 

GoLpeN Text—The Spirit of Exalltation transforms me. 

(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 

You will remember that Elijah means a “violent mind,” or the 
mind that does things forcefully. Elisha is the meek and tender na- 
ture, and when it puts on the mantle of Elijah it comes into greater 
power and positiveness. The waters mentioned in this lesson are the 
“waters of life," and the fact that they are not clean shows that we 
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are letting them become polluted by error thoughts. We must keep 
our thoughts pure and then we will have healthy, harmonious bodies. 
Questions for the Children to Answer 

What benefit comes to us from bringing Elijah and Elisha to- 
gether? The forceful nature does its work more in the power of the 
Spirit, and the meeker nature acquires the positiveness that it needs. 

Where do we obtain the power to “part the waters of Jordan’? 
From the One Mind through co-operation with it. 

Who is the Father to whom Elisha cried? The I Am. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—My life is hid with 
Christ in God. 


FEBRUARY 23, 1919. 
THE NEW BIRTH A REGENERATIVE WORK—John 3:1-15 


GotpEN Text—I rejoice that | am born again through Christ- 
understanding. 

(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 

Nicodemus represents that mind in us which judges religion by 
the outer signs rather than the inward power. The signs do not make 
so much difference, for as Jesus told Nicodemus, we must be born anew 
before religion really means anything to us. You will notice that 
Nicodemus came to Jesus by night—that is he came while he was yet 
in ignorance, although he was desiring the Truth. Jesus plainly told 
him that he was in heaven—not that he would be, but that he was 
there, and so it is with us if we will but acknowledge it. 


Questions for the Children to Answer 

What does it mean to be born anew? To come into a new under- 
standing of Christ and his perfect Laws governing us and the world. 

What is it to be “in heaven”? To be in a state of perfect har- 
mony and order. 

What is the One Source to which we must turn for an understand- 
ing of Truth? To the Spirit within. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEesson—I know the Truth and 
the Truth makes me free. 


Marcu 2, 1919. 
REDEEMING A SMALL THOUGHT—Luke 19:1-10. 


GotpEN TExt—The justice and righteousness of the Divine Law 
is now aclive in all my affairs, and I am at peace. 

(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 

This lesson shows how the thoughts are redeemed. It makes plain 
that no small thought shall exalt itself (represented by Zacchaeus, who 
was small of stature, climbing a tree), for the Christ will seek it out 
and bid it “make haste and come down; for today I must abide at 
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thy house.” And when the Christ Light shines on this thought it is 
changed into a thought of righteousness, and it receives the Christ 
joyfully. The mission of the Christ-mind within us is to seek out and 
save these small thoughts, for “As man thinketh in his heart, so is he.” 


Questions for the Children to Answer 


How can we bring all our thoughts to the Truth? By disciplining 
them as a teacher in school disciplines her pupils. 

What benefit comes to us from having all our thoughts established 
in the Truth? We are saved from sin, sickness, inharmony of every 
kind. 

What is the power which holds all our thoughts in perfect balance? 
The power of the I Am. 

HELPFUL -THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—For the Son of man 
came to seek and to save that which was lost. 


LOVE’S PARTY 


““The rose is red, the violet’s blue— 
Oh mother isn’t there something differ- 
ent we can do this year?” 

The stubby fingers released the pen 
with which they had been struggling to 
write the old time verse. 

“Tf it’s to be Love’s party we should 
do something lovely,’ the little voice 
continued. “I’m tired of putting the 
same old verses at everybody’s place. 

Betty and I have thought and thought and we just can’t 
seem to think of anything nice enough. You think mother— 
please.” 

““Well, since it is to be Love’s party why not have baby 
John for the little Love god? I’m sure he looks the part, 
and I might make a tiny pink suit—”’ 

“Yes mother, and we could put him on a white, white 
throne. He’d look like a tiny bit of pink frosting on a big 
white cake.” 
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“Of course he would Betty. You and Mary Anna 
and your little guests could be elves—Valentine elves to do 
Love’s bidding. We might write the invitations something 
like this: 

““Love summons all his elves to his birthday party on 
February 14 at half past two.” 

“But mother, we'd have to say ‘P. S.—You are one of 
the elves,’ or they mightn’t understand that they were to 
come. 

“*All right dearie, we will make it very plain and clear.” 

The stubby fingers again took up the pen. This time 
with more enthusiasm, and with the help of mother and 
Betty the invitations were all neatly written and mailed. 

My! but it was a beautiful party. The little round 
pink Love god on his throne of white, looked so much like 
something sweet to eat that the elves almost devoured him 
with kisses. He took it all with jolly good nature, and 
clapped his hands for order when mother told him too. 
Then he gave the elves their instructions. “Two of them he 
sent with some nice red jelly in a heart-shaped mold over to 
Grandmother Baker’s across the street. Two others took 
some nice little pink heart cakes to Clarice, in the next 
block. They were to help her remember that she was God’s 
perfect child and that “‘Love never faileth.’”” Then Mary 
Anna called up daddy and told him the Love-God had sent 
him a bushel of kisses. Betty and Mary Anna whispered 
in mother’s two ears that both they and the little bunch of 
pink, thought she was the most wonderful Mother-of-Love 
in the whole world, or words to that effect. 

When their errands were all done, Love clapped his 
hands again and mother lit the pretty pink candles. The 
elves and their King sat down to the feast. There were 
pink candy hearts and pink ice cream, beside the beautiful 
pink birthday cake in the middle. 

At twilight time daddy came and took all the happy 
elves home in his chariot and mother lifted a very sleepy bit 
of pink frosting down off the big white throne, and tucked 
it into bed. It had been a splendid party, but then no won- 
der, for hadn’t it been Love's Party? ' 


He who is always boosting the Good will never know 
there is anything else in the world. He will be too busy. 
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German, Ruth and Johnny Weigel 
St. Louis, Mo. 


Boosters three, are we, 

And I’m sure you'll all agree 
That to boost the Good and True 
Is the proper thing to do. 

So throughout this jolly year 

Let us scatter love and cheer, 

Till every heart’s made bright 
And there’s nothing left but Right. 


ATTENTION BOOSTERS! 


You can see how rapidly your letters are outgrowing 
their space in Wee Wisdom, so from now on it will be nec- 
essary for Ye Editor to select only those that are especially 
interesting. We don’t want to leave out a single Booster 
letter, so let us make our letters good, and to the point (not 
long), so that we can get them all in. 
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